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There's not a star of thine dare stay with thee;

I'll whistle thy tame fortune after me;

And whirl fate with me wheresoe'er I fly,

As winds drive storms before them in the sky.      [Exit.

Zul, Let not this insolent unpunished go;
Give your commands; your justice is too slow.

[ZULEMA, HAMET, and others are
going after him.

Abdal Stay, and what part he pleases let him take:
I know my throne's too strong for him to shake.
But my fair mistress I too long forget;
The crown I promised is not offered yet,
Without her presence all my joys are vain,
Empire a curse, and life itself a pain.                [Exeunt

